
Kosheen, India
The city's dustyWith dirty dealingsThis crazy lady's got a lost-it feelingIn the core of her soul, in the coreGet up, get out, get in, get on a planeBefore you go insaneYou rang to sayI feel the sameI wandered in to play your gameYou asked to seeIf I was freeTo late to tameI'll go insaneYou rang to sayI feel the sameI wandered in to play your gameYou asked to seeIf I was freeI'm on a plane to IndiaI jumped the planeYellow, ochre and blueBeauty ancientAnd trueIntoxicating vibe of an Asian lullabyTonight I sleep beside the smell, the sound, thesightof IndiaYou rang to sayI feel the sameI wandered in to play your gameYou asked to seeIf I was freeTo late to tameI'll go insaneYou rang to sayI feel the sameI wandered in to play your gameYou asked to seeIf I was freeI'm on a plane to IndiaI jumped the planeThe city's dustyWith dirty dealingsThis crazy lady's got a lost-it feelingIn the core of her soul, in the coreGet up, get out, get in, get on a planeBefore you go insaneYou rang to sayI feel the sameI wandered in to play your gameYou asked to seeIf I was freeTo late to tameI'll go insaneYou rang to sayI feel the sameI wandered in to play your gameYou asked to seeIf I was freeI'm on a plane to IndiaI jumped the planeI'm gone to India [8x]
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